NOBLE ESSENCES
he was able to put by enough money, and the poems were
published. He sent a copy of them to Shaw, addressed from
"The Farm House, Kcnnington ". Shaw tells us that the
address surprised him, and that he did not suspect at first
that the name of the Farm House, like those of various Paradise
Rows and Nightingale Lanes, was ironical and disguised the
identity of a doss-house.
The summary which I have given above of this poet's
amazing career is derived entirely from The Autobiography of
a Super-Tramp, for he seldom, when I knew him, referred to his
adventures in America. Perhaps he felt that he had written
all that he had to say about them, or perhaps the memory of
those times oppressed him, Once, however, he described to
me an appalling razor-slashing contest he had seen in the New
York slums. Two rival gangs of negroes, holding the shafts of
the instruments in their hands, with the back of the blade bent
back against their knuckles, so that the edge itself was immov-
able, had attacked one another with wild cries. Soon blood
was spurting everywhere. But this did not stop them. The
fighting became wilder. Again and again the battling bands
hurled themselves on the foe, nor did they desist until the police,
in great force and with considerable difficulty, divided them
and arrested the living. This demoniac scene had left upon
him, as will come out later, an abiding impression. . . . And,
on another occasion, when sitting next my sister at dinner, their
talk turned on starvation, and he told her how once he had
come very near to it, being lost in the Arizona Desert, He
remarked that all the stones in it had looked to him like loaves
of bread.
" I wonder you survived," my sister said.   Drawing up his
body and inflating his chest, he preened himself and replied,
*c Well, you see, I'm a well set-up mun."
Of his days as a tramp in England, equally, he said little,
though I recall one curious incident and its sequel, which he
described to me.   It is possible that he may have printed an
account of it himself elsewhere, but it is of too much interest
for the reader to run the risk of losing it, so I record it here as
he told it to me.   He did not say exactly when its first part
220